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ROADS and 
VEHICLES 


NUMBER 31 
EARLY SELF-PROPELLED 
VEHICLES f i 
In 1770, Nicholas Cugnot of France built a 
This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key steam-powered wagon. The engine and 
Comics. Collect the whole for useful knowledge. boiler were mounted on the steering wheel. 


It moved at 214 mph and was refueled Richard Trevithick built a steam road en- 


every 15 minutes. The project failed when gine in 1803. A coach body was provided 
the wagon overturned starting a stampede. for passengers. A tiller steered the vehicle. 
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Fire box, boiler and smokestack were in Huge gears drove the 10 ft. drive wheels. 
the rear. The engineer stood on small shelf When tested, this weird vehicle traveled 
where he could feed the fire box with wood. the rough roads at a steady 814 mph clip. 
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THAT HOWLING MUCH SINGING! 
LONGER! WHAT KIND IT'S ALL 
OF MUSIC |S THAT, THE RAGE || 
NOW! I_KIND OF HATE IT! 
] IF THAT'S MUSIC, IM 
FRANK THINATRA! 
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WELL, YOU WON'T HAVE To YOU MEAN THEY'RE UH,HUH! ANDO WE'LL BE 
LISTEN TO IT MUCH LONGER! ACTUALLY GOING TO SOME OF THE PEOPLE: 
THEY'RE ONLY REHEARSING DO THAT STUFF IN 


UNTIL THE SCHOOL SHOW FRONT OF PEOPLE ?. 
TOMORROW! Pe 


{ 
va 


GEORGE, WHAT IT'S JUST THAT I HATE TO 
ARE ‘YOU SO. SEE MY DAUGHTER MAKE A 
NERVOUS ABOUT? FOOL OF HERSELF INFRONT 
OF ALL THESE PEOPLE! (i 


OON Rover,..UP THERE jx) THE 
N BLAST OFF Wir; GH 
Nes oT HAIGH. ( (ULP!) THEY. ..THEY 
Dai) ? é LIKED THEM! 


OF COURSE ,GEORGE: YOU JUST YOU WERE WONDERFUL, Y ALL THE MOTHERS 

DON'T KNOW WHAT'S GOOD! LET'S DEAR: THE BEST ONE SAY THAT, BUT 

GO BACK AND CONGRATULATE IN THE TRIO! I AM HAPPY} 
THEM! « 


YOU WERE SWELL, HONEY! OF COURSE, 
YOU HAVEN'T GOT YOUR DAD'S VOICE: SOMEDAY YOU GIRLS MIGHT 
EVEN GET ON THE ED 
SULLENGLUM SHOW! OF 
COURSE YOU'RE NOT REALLY 

GOOD ENOUGH YET! 


I'M AFRAID TODAY HAS BEEN FULL 
OF SURPRISES FOR GEORGE! 


I'M ATALENT SCOUT FROM THE ED 

SULLENGLUM SHOW! WE'D LIKE YOU 

TO BE ON THIS SUNDAY! YOU CAN WIN 
% FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS: 


NO TIME FOR 
BREAKS, GIRLS! 
YOU WANT TO 

BE GOOD ON, 
THE ED 
SULLENGLUM 
SHOW! PRACTICE 
MAKES PERFECT: 


PRACTICE ALSO ME,TOO: SEE YOU HMPH! YOU'D 
MAKES TIRED! ATTHE TV STUDIO THINK THEY DIONIT 
I'M GOING HOME! /\ TOMORROW, JUDY! WANT TO WIN THAT 
FIVE-HUNDRED~ 
DOLLAR PRIZE FOR 
THE BEST ACT! 
THANK: GOODNESS 


MY JUDY ISN'T 
THAT LAZY: 


GEE, POP! THE GIRLS JUST THINK OF 
AND I ARE JUST IN ALL THE FUN 


THIS FOR FLV AND YOU'LL HAVE 
YOU'RE TAKING ALL WITH ONE-THIRD 
| THE FUN OUT OF IT! OF FIVE 


HUNDRED! 


THAT'S ONE HUNDRED 
AND... ER... FIVE 
DIVIDED BY THREE 
«WELL, ANYWAY, IT'S 

A LOT OF FLIN! 


BETTER HURRY LIP 

2 AND EAT, HONEY! 

(tae. DIG SPACE - DADDY WILL DRIVE 
| Zo ? = 


YOU TO THE STUDIO! J) 
GOOD! I've GoT 
HER SINGING IN 
HER SLEEP! 4 


I DON'T KNOW, I 
COULD HARDLY 
HEAR! I THINK IT 
WAS, "OKAY, MOM"! 


YY 0H,NO! SOMEBODY. THIS 1S ALL YOUR FAULT! 
FIND IT... QUICK! i 
FE \ Hush ea 


APN 


NOW I'LL JUST FIND 
a A PLACE TO CHANGE! 
Vv a 
STUDI9 “0 
| 
. 


WA 


AND NOW, FOLKS , ANEW SINGING GROUP... =~ O sy 
THE QUEENSTON TRIOS 


WHERE'S } 
SUDY? | 


WAIT A MINUTE! I CAN 

|MPERSONATE MY DAUGHTER, 

BUT I CAN'T IMPERSONATE 
2 ATRIO! 


I NEVER USED ONE OF THESE 
THINGS , BUT I'LLUUST THUMP 
\T A COUPLE OF TIMES... MY 
VOICE IS BEAUTIFUL WITHOUT 
ACCOMPANIMENT! 


IT'S GEORGE! 
DADDY MUST'VE 


THE STUDIO AUDIENCE | 
THINKS SO, TOO... 


SEEN ANYTHING 
mh LIKE ITS 


HERE'S YOUR KIND OF TINGLY! I 

MONEY! HOW DON'T KNOW IF IT'S 

DO YOU FEEL? THE SHOCK ORTHE 
ae CASH! HEH,HEH! 4 


A GREAT PERFORMANCE OF A 
BRAND-NEW DANCE! LET'S GIVE 
AHAND, FOLKS! HE WINS THE 

FIVE HUNDRED! 


STAR SINCE HE INVENTED THIS 
NEW DANCE, 7WE SHOCKER / 


Hora Barbero ELROW and ASTRO 


CANINE CAMPER CAPER 


COME ON,ASTRO! WE DON'T 
WANT TO BE LATE FOR THE 
SPACE SCOUT HIKE TO 
LAKE MOON! 


SPACE SCOUT OKAY, ELROY! x ars 

ELROY JETSON PUT YOUR AND NOW YOU BETTER SAY \ 
REPORTING, GEAR IN THE Od GOOD-BY TO YOUR DOG: WE 
SIR! Y ( HAULER! 5 ARE LEAVING INA MINUTE! 


YOU BETTER GO HOME, ASTRO! 
A SPACE SCOUT HAS TO OBEY 


ay’ 


od 


at 


Onna) LORS 


MANBE A SPACE SCOUT HAS 
TO OBEY, BUT A DOG DOESNT... 


RRRIGHT HERE! ( J YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 
Vr }. COME, BUTIMGLADTO 
A | SEE YOU! STAYDOWN: fi 
ASTRO! ( }  LKNOW AWAY TO 
ih SMUGGLE YOU OUT! _f 
EY ' 


Minutes ff 
LATER... 


ELROY! WHY ARE YOu 
CARRYING YOUR 
BLANKET THAT WAY? 


AIRING ITOUTsig! 
wa er.) 


. 


4 UNTILI GET ‘ 


WHAT BETTER PLACE | 
FOR ASTRO TO STAY 
THAN 4 PUP TENT? 


UGH! SCOUTING IS HARD WORK! 
ESPECIALLY TENT PITCHING! _/ 


YOU'RE SAFE IN HERE, 
ASTRO! A SCOUT'S TENT 
1S HIS CASTLE! 


I WON'T EVEN WASTE 

THE BONES! I'M TAKING 

THEM BACK TO THE TENT 
FOR GOOD OLD ASTRO! 


Burt AS THEY FALL ASLEEP, ASTRO BEGINS TO 
HAVE DOGGY DREAMS... 


Later... (YAWN!) 
KEEPING ASTRO 
HIDDEN IS EASY! 


HEY! WHAT'S GOING 
ON OVER HERE? I 
HEARD A DOG BARK! 


TO THINK OF 
SOMETHING 


. POOR KID! HE 
~| MUST BE DREAMING 
ABOUT HIS DOG! A 


fenny POOR KID! I'LL GIVE HIM A 
GO TO ‘I WAS? OKAY GOOD NIGHT PATON THE HEAD! 
SLEEP, SON! = AYAWND) Sa 
YOU WERE GOOD NIGHT! 
DREAMING! 


THAT'S THE FIRST $0! YOU DELIBERATELY 
= TIME TEVER FELT DISOBEYED MY ORDERS! 
ASCOUT WITHA 
b COLD NOSE! RRRRULP 


{ DON'T BLAME ASTRO, SIR! IT'S I'M TYING HIM UP IN MY 
MY FAULT HE'S HERE! TENT UNTIL I CAN SEND HIM 
HOME IN THE MORNING! 
S ONLY SPACE SCOUTS ARE 
WHOSE FAULT IT PERMITTED ON THIS TRIP! 
ISt HE'S NOT 
STAYING HERE! 


YIPEL THAT DOG AGAIN! 
ILL CATCH HIM AND 
TEACH HIMA REAL 
LESSON: 


WE DIDN'T COMPLETELY 
PUT OUT THE CAMPFIRE! 
N IT'S A GOOD THING ASTRO J 
WOKE ME! - 


S97 THis COULD've re TOMORROW MORNING 
DEVELOPED INTO TM HAVING A FIRE 
A REAL FOREST W SAFETY MEETING... 
FIRE! 2 
| } - . 2 
: 2 Ns Ni, 


HEH, HEH! MY TROOP IS GOING 
TO THE DOGS, AND I DON'T 
MIND A BIT! 


Re al 


Harea Bato ROSIE the ROBOT 


 NOSEY, BUT NICE 


e 
GEE, I SURE HOPE I GET WHEN |S THE 
THAT PROMOTION BOSS GOING TO 
CHIEF OF BUTTONS PICK THE MAN? 


WELL, I WANT ROSIE, WHAT ARE 


TO GET TO WORK EARLY AND TRY AND 3 YOU UP TO? I CAN 
MAKE A GOOD IMPRESSION ee HEAR YOUR BRAIN 
WORKING 


OVERTIME! 


MR. JETSON DESERVES THAT + 
PROMOTION ANO OLD ROSIE |S 
GOING TO ROLL RIGHT DOWN 

AND SEE THAT HE GETS IT! 


BEEP! NOTHING, MA'AM! 
I JUST HAVE A FEW 

THINGS TO BUY FOR THE 
HOUSE! I'M GOING 


SHOPPING! VU) @/ 
G — a 
‘4 i 3 


SHorTLy...7 I'D Like TO SEE 
MR, SPACELY, 
PLEASE: D 


BEEP! BEEP! I'M HERE TO 
SAY THAT YOU HAVE AN 
EXCELLENT EMPLOYEE IN 
GEORGE JETSON AND THAT 
HE SHOULD BE PROMOTED 

IMMEDIATELY! 


AND I'M HERE TO SAY THAT I DON’ 

LIKE PEOPLE, OR ROBOTS, MEDDLING 

IN MAY COMPANY POLICY! I'M THE 
BOSS AROUND HERE! 


IT'S JUST COMMON KNOWLEDGE 
THAT HE'S A SUPERIOR 
EMPLOYEE: BEEP! 


HEY! WHAT'S 
THE BiG IDEA? 


CALM DOWN! 
DON'T BLOW 
your Fuses! 


WHO SENT YOU HERE? I'LL BET JETSON 
DID ITHIMSELF! GRRR! I OUGHT TO FIRE 
» NOT PROMOTE HIM! 


BEEP! 
DON'T UNDERSTAND 
THE HUMAN BRAIN 
BEEP: I GUESS 
THEY DON'T LIKE 
TO BE PUSHED. 


ROSIE! WHAT { BEEP! OH,ER... I JUST 
ARE YOU DOING BROUGHT DOWN YOUR 
HERE? \_- DESSERT! 


I FORGOT TO PACK HEH, HEH? 
ITIN YOUR LUNCH THAT'S MY 


BOY! ROSIE IS THE BEST. COOK 
IN THE WORLD! I... WAITA 
MINUTE! I KNOW A SURE WAY: 
TO GET THAT PROMOTION ! 


THANK GOODNESS 7 7 


ALWAYS KEEP SOME = 
GOODIES HANDY FOR 
: THE KIDS! 


I'LL JUST INVITE MR, 
SPACELY HOME FOR 1 
SOME OF ROSIE'S NOPE! BUT IT's 
HOME- COOKING! THE YOU GET THE AS GOOD AS 
WAY TO A MAN'S PROMOTION? CINCHED! 
PROMOTION |S iS 
ey 


THROUGH HIS TUMMY: 
CED 


I INVITED THE BOSS HOME FOR DINNER AND 
ROSIE 1S GOING TO SOFTEN HIM UP WITH ONE 
OF HER SUPER-DUPER MEALS! 


ROSIE! YOUR 
KNEES ARE 
— CLANKING! 


I WANT TO DO A PERFECT JOB TONIGHT, 


BEEP! I'LL BE ALL RIGHT, ¥ 


MA'AM! 


BUT I DON'T WANT MR, JETSON'S BOSS 
TO KNOW I'M THE SAME ROBOT WHO 
BUSTED INTO HIS PLACE TODAY ! 


BUSY FIXING THINGS: 


Ox 


j ROSIE, I STILL 
| SAY IT'S CRAZY! 


THIS IS THE SIXTH 
EMPLOYEE'S HOUSE 


+] I'VE HAD DINNER AT, 


SINCE I ANNOUNCED 
I WAS GOING TO 
PROMOTE SOMEONE! 
HEH HEH! 


BEEP! WHY? IT'S VERY 
FASHIONABLE TO HAVE 
A FRENCH MAID AND SOME 
FRENCH GIRLS WEAR VEILS! 


BEEP! YOU JUST LEAVE | 
EVERYTHING TO ME! 1 


ER... THAT'S ROSE... ROSALIE! 
FRENCH-TYPE ROBOT! VERY 


MMM! EVERYTHING 
\ SMELLS GOOD! MM; Jom 


Bey WOW! WHAT » 
AN INGENIOUS J OF IT HERSELF! AN 
s]  ELECTRO-MAGNET! 
SHE SAYS THE 
FOOD TASTES BETTER 
IF IT'S SERVED 
IMMEDIATELY! 


QH, BROTHER: BEEF BEEP! I CALLED ‘YOU'VE REALLY GOT A PRICELESS 
A LA SPACE...MY YOUR MAID AND ROBOT THERE! THE FRENCH MAKE 
FAVORITE DISH} FOUND OUT, THEM BETTER THAN WE DO! 
HOW DID YOu 
KNOW? 


AFTER DINNER... ESSIR! ONE O 
THE BEST MEALS 
OF MY LIFE: 
HEH, HEH! MAYBE 
I'LL HAVE ONE 
MORE TINY 
TASTE OF 


‘THAT'S WHAT I LIKE... 
REAL OLD-FASHIONED 
ROBOT MAID COOKING! 


BEEP! BUT I HAVE . 
WHAT EFFICIENCY: ‘= TWO BEEF SANDWICHES | 
THE TABLE |S WRAPPED AND READY 
ALREADY CLEARED! t FOR YOU TO TAKE 
HOME! 


I TOLD You, BOSS: AND I JUST HAVE TO SEE 
SHE'S THE BEST WORKER THE INTELLIGENT FACE 
ANYBODY EVER HAD! RESPONSIBLE FOR 


I'M BEGINNING 
TO BELIEVE IT! 


WHY, THIS IS THE ROBOT WHO 
} WAS IN MY OFFICE TODAY ASKING | 
ME TO PROMOTE YOU! 


s 
COURAGEOUS, 
HONEST AND 
LOYAL, TOO! 


‘GEORGE, I'M NOT ANGRY! 
IN FACT, THIS NIGHT HAS c IT SURE 
SHOWN ME WHO TO PICK ‘ Te ead HAS! MER! 
AS NEW CHIEF OF aes 
BUTTONS! 


(SIGH!) AT LEAST WE KEPT 
THOSE BUTTONS, | THE JOB IN THE FAMILY! 
MR. JETSON | 
FASTER, MR, 
BLASTOFF! 


J. Evil Scientist and his lovely (lovely if you 
like witches) wife Goonda sat in their castle 
living room discussing what to get their 
little son Junior for his nine hundred and 
twelfth birthday, (Next year he will be a teen- 
ager.) 

Like most of their friendly little discus- 
sions, the discussion started with a violent: 
type argument and developed into a not-so- 
quiet little riot. . 

“I say we should give him a poisonous 
gas set,”’ yelled J. Evil Scientist, tossing a 
clever little homemade bomb at his shouting, 
screaming wife, 

“And | say we gave him that last year!"’ 
Goonda yelled, as she quickly sidestepped 
the bomb and shot a hex from her fingertips, 
turning her husband into a frog. ‘He is tired 
of toy guillotines and things like that. What 
he wants is a dog!”’ 

“Croaak, croaak . . .” croaked J. Evil. 

“Drat! | guess I'll have to change you back. 
| can’t get a good argument out of a croaking 
frog,”’ complained Goonda. 

So saying, she waved her hands and J. 
Evil was changed back to his natural looks. 
(If one could call his looks natural.) J. was 
glad to be himself again. The time before 
his wife was mad at him, she had changed 
himinto a horse. The only reason she changed 
him back then was that oats became expen- 
sive after two months. 

"| give up,” he conceded. "We've been 
having this argument for years, and | have 
the scars to prove it. We'll give Junior a dog, 
but not the kind that scratches, sheds fur, 
and has fleas and stuff like that.’” 

“Whattaya mean?" asked Goonda. "That's 
‘the way dogs come nowadays." 


“You'll see. I'll give Junior his dog in the 
morning," replied J. Evil Scientist with a 
J. Evil smile, 

J. Evil spent the rest of the night working 
in his laboratory. The next morning he pre- 
sented Junior with a large package that was 
gaily wrapped in black crepe. 

“Happy Birthday, Son!” the proud parents 
shouted, as Junior excitedly tore into the 
wrappings of the package. 

Junior gasped at the present. It'was a 
robot dog, complete with voice control, a 
gyroscopic tail, and miniature stainless steel 
mechanical fleas! 

“All you do is speak into the microphone 
and the dog will do anything you tell it to 
do," boasted J. Evil. ‘‘Watch!"" 

He shouted into the control box, “SIT 
DOWN," and the mechanical mutt did just 
that. Junior just shed a tear. 

“It's a nice dog, Pop, but it's not like a 
real live dog," sniffed Junior. 

“Of course it isn’t," agreed his mother. 
“Only a mean and miniature mind like your 
father’s could dream up @ gift like that!"’ 

“Oh, go jump in the lake," J. Evil tactfully 
shouted. 

“Woof!” the robot dog barked as it took 
off, smashing through the castle door. It ran 
outside and jumped right into the middle of 
the old mill pond, sinking rapidly to the 
murky bottom. f 

“Ha, hal’' laughed Goonda. ‘That dog did 
exactly what you said, Now it will be all ruined 
and rusty, so we'll have to buy a real dog for 
Junior now.” 

“BAH!"’ was the last word heard from J. 
Evil Scientist, as he angrily stalked out of 
the castle, heading for the pet shop. 


Peete TEM a) 
EASIER SAID THAN DONE 


GEE, TOUCHE, DO YOU THINK 
ANYONE WILL EVER BUILD A 
STATUE OF ME? 


WHO HAVE PERFORMED 
OUTSTANDING FEATS WITH 
HISTORICAL VALUE! 


“SOMEONE ISIN | 
TROUBLE! 7oWcwE 


AND AWAY, _ me CHANCE TO PERFORM 
y ¢ AN i” 7, 


yy HERO FRIENI 


B® # THANK GOODNESS YOU vr THAT! oy MORE THAN 
CAME ALONG! SOMEONE I CAN SAY FOR MY 
e) 


RECOVERED 
FROM HIS 
OUTSTANDING 
FEAT, .. WHO 
ARE YOU? 


I WAS DELIVERING A PACKAGE 
OF HISTERICAL VALUE TO THE 
MUSEUM WHEN SOMEONE JUMPED 
ME AND TOOK THE PACKAGE! 


THIS MAN |S 
OBVIOUSLY AN 
IMPOSTOR: 


HMM...YES, 
I GUESS SO 
sulN AWAY! 


SAY! WHOEVER GETS YOUR 
PACKAGE WOULD BE 
PERFORMING A FEAT WITH 
HISTORICAL VALUE! RIGHT? 


TO 
TO WORK! WHAT DID 
THIS PACKAGE 
LOOK LIKE? 


BECOME A 
STATUE, TOUCHE) y 


ape 


a 


\T WAS ABOUT SO BIG... 
WITH FUNNY MARKINGS 
ON THE SIDE... IN FACT, 
IT LOOKED QUITEA BIT 
LIKE A MONEYBAG! 


IN FACT, THERE IT IS NOW... 
AND THERE'S THE BULLY 
THAT JUMPED ME! 


YOUR DAYS OF HAVING ¥ 
INNOCENT PEOPLE 
DO YOUR ROBBING 
ARE OVER! 


YOU'VE HEARD 
OF ME, YES? 


YES! YOU DRESS IMPORTANT, f 
AND THEN CLAIM THAT YOU'VE Biss lipielcr 
BEEN ROBBED AND POINT OUT CAUGHT ME! 
PEOPLE CARRYING VALUABLES 

LIKE THAT BANK GUARD! 


MY, HOW THINGS 
DO ‘GET AROUND! 


HURRY UP WITH THAT BAG 
PLASTER, SAM! WE'VE GOT A LOT 
OF PATCHING TO DO ON 

THIS STATUE! 


znge 


BNo,Nou DON'T, YOU THIER! 
THIS PACKAGE |S OF 
po ani STORICAL yates 


‘AT LAST THERE'LL YOU CAN'T 
BE A STATUE OF CATCH ME: 
DUM DUM IN THE HA,HA,HA: 

PARK: 


BOY, WHEN DUM DUM 
COMES THROUGH, HE 
COMES THROUGH 

WITH A BIG BANG: 


TOUCHE... THIS IS A MOMENT IN HISTORY... lev : 
I NEVER THOUGHT WE'D EVER CATCH fa erty Lan sips 
SCHEMING SAM: «OR SHALi I SAY 
DUM DUM LANDED 
ON 


= = — 
‘YOU KNOW WHAT HAPPENS I WOULDN'T BE SURPRISED 
WHEN A PERSON MAKES IF THEY MADE A STATUE OF 
HISTORY, TOUCHE? / ‘YOU AND DUM DUM FOR THE 
CITY PARK! + 


. HEAR THAT! ae 
wa... Wl 


I LEFT HIM IN THE POND, 
HOLDING THE BAG...A 
BUSTED BAG OF PLASTER, 

TO BE EXACT: af 


PROBABLY Ge SS 7 oF SSETICACA:, 
WHAT'S A PERFORM SOME a. \ 8 I'VE GOT AN EASIER 
FELLOW GOT OUTSTANDING = r. \t ANSWER! JUST BUST 
To DO TO GET FEAT OF Gh MG 9 KA BAS OF PLASTER 
His STATUE PERSONAL OVER YOUR HEAD 

IN THE PARK? JI] CHARACTER WITH AND GET WET! 

HISTORICAL 
VALUE! 


THE LUNCH WAS ALL DOUGH 


BUT—BUT THE OTHER GUYS WILL LAUGH 
AT ME! NOBODY BRINGS THEIR LUNCH 
WE ALL EAT OUT! 


YOU WIN! BUT YOU DON'T FIGHT FAIR... 
HITTING ME IN THE APPETITE! 


YES, YOU WILL! YOU'VE 
BEEN COMPLAINING ABOUT 
EXPENSES AND THIS ISA 
GOOD WAY TO SAVE SIX 
OR SEVEN DOLLARS 
A WEEK: 


BESIDES, I MADE YOUR FAVORITE... 
ONION AND MOON CHEESE SANDWICHES: 
WITH GARLIC SALICE! 


er 


TAKING MY LUNCH 4S A GOOD 
IDEA, BUT I'LL BE DOGGONED 
IF I'M GOING TO LET THE OTHER 

GUYS RIB ME ABOUT IT! 


E 
SS 
IT'LL BE SAFE HERE UNTIL 
I COME BACK LATER! 


YOU'RE THE 
ONE WHO 
SHOULD LOOK 
WHERE HE'S: 
GOING! 


y THE COPS WILL BE SURROUNDING. 


THIS AREA ANY MINUTE! T BETTER 
STASH THIS PAPER BAG FULL OF LOOT! 


HMMI! IF I STASH MY LUNCH HERE, 
THE FELLOWS WON'T SEE ME WALK IN 
WITH MTL THEN I CAN EAT IN 


WHAT ON EARTH |S GEORGE JETSON HIDING 
DOWN THERE? HEH,HEH! MAYBE HE'S BOMBING 
THE PLACE BECAUSE I DIDN'T GIVE HIM ARAISE! 


‘I'M JUST NATURALLY | 
NOSY! I WON'T BE 


ABLE TO WORK ALL 
DAY UNLESS I SEE 
WHAT'S IN THAT 


CENTURY BANK! (ULP!) \ 

THEY WERE ROBBED 

THIS MORNING! I HEARD 
IT ON THE NEWS. « 
COULD THIS BE. 


SHORTLY... 


H1,BOSS! YOU 
WANTED TO 


I'LL JUST TAKE A QUICK 
PEEK AND PLT IT BACK 
IT'S PROBABLY NOTHING! 


URK! KIND OF A FUNNY PLACE FOR 
JETSON TO KEEP A BANK ACCOUNT: 


POOR GEORGE! I 
SHOULD'VE GIVEN 
HIM THAT RAISE! 
IVE DRIVEN HIMTO. 
A LIFE OF CRIME! 
I HAVE TO GIVE HIM 
A CHANCE TO 
REDEEM HIMSELF! 


YES, GEORGE! I FOUND THIS SACK THAT 
YOU HID UNDER THE BUSHES! WELL, WHAT 
DO YOU HAVE TO SAY ABOUT IT? 


/ WELL, IT WASN'T MY SHE DID? 
IDEA! MY WIFE MADE POOR 
ME DO IT! FELLOW! 


°) 


BLAME EVERYBODY ELSE! 

NOW I EXPECT YOU TO DO 

THE RIGHT THING AND 

TURN YOURSELF OVER 
TO THE POLICE! 


BOSS, IT'S NOON! I'M 
GOING OUT WITH THIS! 
YOU'LL FEEL BETTER 

AFTER ANAP! 


(WHEW!) HE MUST BE WORKING 
TOO HARD! IMAGINE THINKING 
THE POLICE WOULD WANT 
My LUNCH! 


ae 


7 BUT THAT's NO 7 


EXCUSE! I { E 
THOUGHT YOU WOULDN'T HAVE 
WERE BETTER bh TO DO IT! 
THAN THAT! 


GEORGE: I'M GIVING 
YOU A CHANCE TO 
TURN YOURSELF IN! 


I GAVE HIM HIS CHANCE! 
NOW I'LL HAVE TO CALL 
THE POLICE! 


CULPL) MAYBE 2‘VE 
BEEN WORKING 
TOO HARD! 


LOOK, FELLOWS, IF 
YOU'RE HUNGRY, I'LL 
SPLIT IT WITH YOUL 


THIS HAS GONE TOO 
FAR! THESE 
SANDWICHES DON'T 
EVEN HAVE LETTUCE 
IN THEM! JUST 


You FELLOWS 
HAVE TO 
BELIEVE ME: 
I THOUGHT MY 
LUNCH WAS 
IN THAT SACK: 
I HID IT UNDER 
THE BUSHES: 
TLL SHOW YOU! 


AHA! OFFERING HALT, AND TURN OVER 
US ABRIBE! THE LETTUCE OR WE'LL 
aii RAY-BLAST YOU! 


OHHHH! I TAN) 7 
I'M GOING TO 
FAINT! ff 


AND I 
DON'T 
EVEN 
Like 
THE 
SAND- 
WICHES! 


: 
So, Poor ceorce Finos | | 
HIMSELF IN JAIL... 


25] 
YOUR 
LUNCH! 
ae 


THAT SMELL! I'D KNOW IT ANY- 

WHERE, IT'S ONION AND MOON 

CHEESE SANDWICHES WITH 
GARLIC SAUCE! 


NOBOpY BUT JANE HAS 
THE NERVE TO MAKE THOSE 
SANDWICHES! MY BAG 
MUST'VE GOTTEN 
SWITCHED WITH THE REAL 
ROBBER'S! I'VE GOT TO 
STOP HIM! 


AT LEAST JANE 
WILL BE HAPPY! 
I DON'T HAVE TO 
‘SPEND MONEY 
ON LUNCHES 
ANY MORE! 


I JUST CAN'T FIGURE 
ITL AHALF MILLION 
DOLLARS TURN INTO 
A SANDWICH / 
MAYBE ITS THE GOOD 
FAIRY IN REVERSE! 


I DIDN'T PLAY 
COWBOYS WHEN 
I WAS AKID 


WHY ARE YOU SHOUTING FOR POLICE? \ua) 
} THE PLACE IS LOADED WITH THEM! 
z —a 
U 


SEND A 
COUPLE OF 
THEM AROUND 
FRONT! I'VE 
CAUGHT 


SORRY WE CAUSED YOU SO 
MUCH TROUBLE, JETSON, BUT 
NOW YOUR STORY CHECKS OUT! 
THE SACKS WERE IDENTICAL 
AND THE BANK MANAGER 
IDENTIFIED BUCK BLASTOFF! 


AND THERE'S A FAT REWARD «++ | ( SEE? I TOLD YOU WE'D SAVE MONEY 
FOR HELPING US CAPTURE IF YOU TOOK YOUR LUNCH! 

7 HEH.HEH! AND I'M 
SPENDING A LITTLE 

OF THIS TOMORROW 
Mca) TO SHOW THE OTHER 
|. Guys AT WORK THAT 
TAKING YOUR LUNCH 

ISN'T SO BAD! 


YOU KNOW, I THINK \/ THE WAY GEORGE 
JILL START BRINGING DOES IT MAKES 
MY LUNCH! IT LOOK SWELL! 


KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE 


FISH 


NUMBER 21 


There are land turtles and sea turtles and 
This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key fresh-water turtles. Land and fresh-water 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge type have legs. The sea type has flippers. 


Turtles, no matter of what species, do The Leathery Turtle, sometimes called the 
not possess teeth. The jaws of the turtle Leatherback, is found in tropical seas. They 
are covered with sharp-edged horny plates. can reach 8 feet and weigh nearly a ton. 
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Fresh-water snapping turtles have large Loggerhead, Hawkbill and Green Turtles 
heads, rough shells, soft folds of skin that are most common. The shells from 1 and 2 


cover neck and legs and a very long tail. are in demand. The third is used for soup. 


